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The ( heapest Thin« in the Whole Stock Was a Chaufleur at $.300

1 pass over the painful discussion that f"»l
lowed, during which The Pirate conjured me t»->

remember my family out West, and the excel
lent reputation it had always borne, and I told
him that his ideas were hopelessly rural, and I
doubted his ability to keep pace with the btn-i-

niethods of a big city. The worst irtoment
of all was when I broke it to him that not only
at I looking for a husband, but that he was

looking for a wife, airo. ]lr va» most dis¬

agreeable about it.
"I'd have to put in an advertisement, you

see," I tried to explain, "and thib way we can

put both our needs in the same paragraph, ami
-> a» money."
"'But I don't want any wife." The Pirat

moaned, as many another man has done when
he became aware that matrimony was about t.

overtake him.
"What of that?" 1 a.-ked, airily, "surely you

don't expect to have everything in life happen
just the way you want it. And, anyho-.v
don't have to marry her."
"One of the fellows at the office enrolled at

the employment agency for a job, and then told
them he didn't want it, for he'd found won1;.
on his own hook," said Thr PiraH. "Hut he

"I Had Nu Idea So Man* Women Wanted to Marr> Me"

had to pay his little old weekly i»»
the »saine. An»! If 1 passed up this wife. I'll be

they'd make me pay her alimony."
I tus BO****** for htm, he was BO trau

it. But I had to have» a chaperon; it's th
epted way to go husband hunting. And

wanted to gel the masculine point of view, tor

for, of course, I intended to put him into th

tory.. though I «liil not mention that till 01

the way home.
At last The Pirate -ucumbed to the chani

of an advertisement I pointed out. where "Tw>
European ladies, mother 60, daughter '_'_'. Pro!

money w ithout stint, wish to marry tw»

gentlemen of affairs, irreproachable character
and whose name is B »household word in th»

rmmity where they 1-elong.. No. 04014.'
The pro-pe.-t of reading, e\en in an ad

*. that In ehold word
won him completely. I was the »me who wat

visited with a tardy qualm at th» door of VK
\\ I End Avenue.

Odd Lots and Remnant Sale?
So. Nothing of the Sort

"Marriage is a wlemn ,-tep; let's go to the
lea," 1 suggested. But The Pirate wouldn't

hear t». »giving the project up.
"Well take our new husband and wife along

to the movies frith us," he »said. "Let's make
it a party."

I've had at lear-t two gl pointment«.
in life. The iir»-L one caste when I entered a

pawn>hop for the initial occasion, and looker]
around for the double-bent, snarling, pig-eyed
sort of a proprietor y.hi m» et. m Dickens, to lind
a nice looking man in a gray tweed coat. The
greater blew came when I arrived at 885 West
»End Avenue, expecting to find husbands ar-

e>d ¡n the neat and expeditious style of the

department »stores, on basement tables, »accord*
mg t" the price, the |«500 onat on one table,
with th«' odd lots; the $3,000 ones on another,
and BO On up to the count For what I .aw

was only an up-to-date buainei i office that made
you think of stenographers and office boys and

everyday thing- like that.
\ man »-ame toward US, robbing his hand,-

briskly. You got the impression that the »mat¬
rimonia] buslnesi was so rushing that it

hamo for y«'U to take his tintu.

"You ha»l an appointment V" he n.-k«»i.
We had never dreamed that it would be n» <--

.asary. The Pirate looked at his wat.-h.
"Was it for H o'clock'.'" he asked, putting the

burden of the prevarication upon a WOfnan,
which is a thing that men atoost »Invariably do.
"Arc we late*" I asked ar.xio
"Not at all." mid the brisk man, politely.

"'lour name»'.'"
"This is my sister," The Pirate explained.

hastily. "My name go, .«rid h»m It
er Bryan. She rnj half sister," be added
hastily. But it »li»in't math al aü, for the

brisk man looked n» his appointment hook »and
-aid- " \h. ye. ; I o'dock ivas right."

Husbands and Wives Vof
Carried in Stock
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The Pirate with enthusiasm at,<l saying; thai
be xxi.- arc there arould be no trouble at. all it

fitting him out.
"Please ¡«how BS a few sample- of

commanded, ¡"or I hadn't any intention, of b^inj
left out of the conversation. It tras my parly
in the first place.
But the husband-clerk explained that thex

didn't carry any in stock. Their pictures, oh

certainly, of cour.se, those! But. the fin-' I
to be done ama te advise Monsieur and Madame
he added, rubbing hi hands together inor«-

hrii-kly than before. But he had to put it int»
plain English before xx.- got it.
"The fr-o for advice i -, a mere nominal one of
t dollar," he reproached.
"But I thought the dollar Was for ;i hu¬

nt- ;i x\:f.'," I objected. "Do you moan to say
xxo pay a whole dollar ju.-t for advie It' p '

fectly ridiculous to charge for advice about
U'-tting married. It isn't done. Everybody In
the world gives you advice about ihat for
nothing."
"Your friend?, perhaps, but"-said the

brisk man.

"Everybody," I insisted. "Your aunts and
your forty-third COttsina and the woman

irret, and the xxonmn xx ho brings home thi
laundry,and the man you sit next on the fern
Scads of advi.-c about matrimony. I'xe got
enough on hand to last tor three lifetimes, and
If you think I'm going to pay out another dol¬
lar for"-

"Oh. for goodness Bakes!" muttered The
Tírate, getting red behind his ear<. That's an¬

other thing about men. Even in antique .hop«
or Division Street clothing .-tores, where the
shopkeeper would be mortified and distrustful
of your character ¡f you d r half off,
,-i n.nn avoids tin subject of price ;«- if il wen

omething demoraliring, or, anyhow, not quite
delicate.
"Does a guarantee go with this""' 1 Baked, a«

we paid out our dollars.
"A guarantee of advice.'' answered the brisk

one.

"But you don't agree to gel us a husband or

a wife or the dollar bat k! l demanded.
"But that would h- ¡ble, misa!" he

aid xxitii an impressiv« upward shrug of hi-
hands. "Such matt« an in the hand o*

l'rox ¡den

11 /it's. It Seems, Lome Much
Cheaper ihan Husbands
"We are tiled of !. Providence," 1

explained. "That's why we're here."
"About Monaienr, h. re. there will he tw

trouble," consoled the marriage vender -t
have m mil .« core of afivei for him."
"I. I think that is probably too many,"mor¬

murad The Pirate, arith hia« popping
his hi-ud.

He Bight have to gd more advice
though, he \x; told «Advics money xxas the

only reward (except that of an approving
-. ¡once) the mama'.;'' vender get in return for

.me, his railroad fare.
in.'e! traductions. Ht shook hi**

trriag brok

"A m.irr I .

ir:r" . in<a«ther a consideration if h«
antageottS marriage for him, or

pay another for tobt rendered in pro-
s- a wife for him, is void. Money paid
I stii'h a contract may l>e r»

He rt'iii. forgetting his own woes,
as ured The Pirate that there were wive»*

r him all the way from near the main
in Berlin to the funherest cor

BT of The Bronx. They all had money and
»harm, some of them were beautiful. and ail of
ilitoi appreciated, the fact that masculine affec
tion carried to the ath power of matrimony

at a decided premium.

Fine Opportunity Awaits a

"Polished tientleman"
".Monsieur »s still young," he mused, taking

of The Pira'e. "Would nineteen be about
the age.'"
The Pirate grinned, and ¡-aid that ninetefn

would do nicely, to a preference for
blondes with dimple«!, and admitted that $100,-
000 would be a sufficient recompense for hav¬
ing tr, remember '<> come home to dinner.
"Of cour««», 'here are many who have more

money than that," the hrir-k crentleman men-

won, '.i. "Here II MM with 1800,000, and she Is
only »thirty-five. And here is one bul forty-five,
with half a million, who wishes to marry a

polished gentleman."

'Let'., he« .¦ s iquint at her.'' said [he P rate.
"She mus* have forgotten to incloae h*-r pic*

ire," rejrretted the marr;;!«*«» ««render "But I

should be glad to BCCOtmpeny jroe, m person. *¦>

make the IntrodttCtiOB."
He xver.f on to offer Tue Pira'e o-.er-.thing

:'i.ini a stenographer to at. litor* » -1 «. *rtm
a saleslady to a Jewish w.man "with îlOO.iliV)
in ca-h," from ;i Ru--ian .-ook t«i a girl wh«*«*e

dowry included ,i saamrill. All of them «brought
money with them, in varying degrees, and non«-)

of them demanded anything more than "tond
love" or "perfect i>«pectabilitv" or "tri" te

hiiemer.t," in ratera.
The marriage vender «aid that ho » .«. d i< ted
trade with great discretion and »onxention-

ality, and I think he .-poke the truth. No a<f-
es are evei d, for Instance. An«1!

his discretion xxa- no doubt the re.l-i -i wrr he
was reluctant to display photojrrnph- la so

many instance-«. Only thoOS ab',.- 'o prisi-iit
references are accepted as candidates, il may
be mentioned.

"I had no idea BO man';, xvme.i xxat ted to

marry me," The Pirate said, swelling out his
cheat, and apparently hesitating between an

orphan of unlimited wealth, who admitted that
.he was comely, and a BfTOdish cook, aged
twenty-seven. Out West most cook« are

Swedish, and it in The Pirate's contention that
those only have eaten who have teeted their
dinners.

Men Customers Prefer
Ready-Made Wives I

"I think it's time we looked the husbands
over." I said, for I thought The Pirate had had
too much attention.
"That isn't.er.«SO easy," said the marriage

vender, while I glared at him and The Pi rat«»
grinned the way he used to xvhen he was ten
year?« old and trying to show the place where
his wisdom teeth xxould be when he prew up.
Me explained immediately that there wa»

nothirfg at all personal about it. It merely
happened that most of his men customers pre¬
ferred that line of ready-made ndvea that is

accompanied by a bonus. (The word is my
own; the marriage vender pir it more tactfully
by asking what sum I wished t«> mention in my
advertisement.)
"You mean that I can't get married without

money'.'" I demanded, determined to knoxv the
worst.
The brisk man didn't at all like my way of

putting it. No, no. he -aid. There was on«

farmer-«ee! .and one gentleman who -a.d
that nationality did not make any difference,
and doubtless a number of others on the free
list. And also many of the requirement« were

oh, x'ery moderate, indeed!
There was a milkman, for instance, seeking

4. lady with $5,000.jest as if thp milkmen
didn't have money enough! Or, if I couldn't
afford that, there was a butcher for $2jM0? .\
poet came at $5,0ÖU; but I have always heard
that the wives of genitise** have an awful time.
There was an optometrist, also at $.">.0(i0, vbrx
appealed to me greatly, because I didn't knnw
.intil I looked it up later xvhat an optometrist
was. Think what a thrill there would bo in not

knowing what your husband vxa-i doing! Of
«ourse, lots of women don't, but they don't
know that they don't knew, which takes away
half the fun.
A poolroom owner was ready to marry a

"lady without children," but with $5,000. A
!->aron wanted a woman of wealth. And that'e

i 'ni'tiiDud ov Ptuif Six *r

"I'm Ldbkteg for a Husband," I Said, as Soon as I Opened the Door


